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BIB SAURIES 

bankers and accountants, past four months, 
our Accredited Accountancy. Banking and 


Train to make |1,800.00 to $5,000.00 a year 
as accountant, banker, or stenographer-sec- 
retary. We give the training by mail or at 
coijiege, and execute a bond to pay you $200 
if position is not secured. Four hundred 
ordered on trial and paid for one section of 
Business Administration Course, drafted by 
DRAUGHON, whose books, charts, guides, and lesson sheets made the Draughon Training 
FAMOUS. Ask for our FREE 72-page book on business. Address 

DRAUGHON COLLEGE, Nashville, or St. Louis. 


Patronize the 

M. B. A. LUNCH ROOM 


Bedford McCain — Dean Bradford— Paul Cherry, Managers 
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MONTGOMERY BELL ACADEMY 

FOR BOYS 

Prepares for entrance into any College or Scientific School. 

An experienced and efficient faculty 
Careful Attention to the Individual Need of Each Student 
For Catalog or Information, Address 

ISAAC BALL, A.M., Headmaster 

Telephone Hemlock 1833 ' Nashville, Tennessee 
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HOWE & EMERSON 

SPORTING GOODS 

TULANE HOTEL BUILDING 
** Where Church and PolJ^ Meet** 
PHONE M. 3131 



143-145 Sixth Avenue, N. 
NASHVILLE, TENN. 
Phone Main 345-1276 


BARKER BAKERY CO. 
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Shorty Comes Back 

J, O. A., ’21 


pitcher. He had never pitched a hitless game, nor did he 
hold any records. He was one of those deliberate, cool- 
headed pitchers who can usually win a game if given sup- 
port. Because of his steadiness and reliability he was a 
regular on the staff of the Bears for two years. Then the 
thing happened to him that happens to many an athlete. 
He became lax in his training and soon he felt himself slip- 
ping. In vain he tried to stop, but he had gone too far. So 
nobody was surprised when he was released outright by 
the Bears. But Shorty was not through. The “ragging"' 
of the opposing teams, the jeering of the crowds, and lastly 
the knowledge that most of the things they said were true, 
made Shorty resolve that he would show them whether or 
not he was through, if it was the last thing he ever did. 

In baseball, as in all else, it is harder to go up than it is 
to go down. Shorty soon found this out. After drifting 
from club to club for nearly a year he finally came to the 
last haven for ball players — ^the Pacific Coast League. He 
had lost his first two games, but he felt his arm coming back 
to life. He felt his old mastery of the ball coming back, 


HORTY Turner was a baseball pitcher. During 
the season of 1917 he was on the pitching staff of 
the Chicago Bears. He was not a sensational 
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and once more his heart thrilled as he saw his curves 
breaking over the corners of the plate. His work began 
to show improvement and when two months had elapsed 
he was the leading pitcher of the league, having won eleven 
games and lost two. His fine showing attracted the atten- 
tion of a scout for the Buffalo White Sox, an International 
League team, and before the end of the season he was sold 
to the White Sox for a good sum of money. He promptly 
showed his doubters he was not through, by winning the 
first ten games he pitched. Then on account of errors by 
his teammates and other bad luck, he lost the next six 
games. He began to despair of ever pitching in the big 
leagues again. But bad luck, or rather good luck, was not 
through with him. One day, while at batting practice, he 
broke his right wrist, and was put out of the game for the 
remainder of the season. 

When the call for spring training was sounded Shorty 
answered it reluctantly, for he thought his baseball days 
were over. To his surprise he found that he could pitch 
as well as ever, and that his arm was none the worse on 
account of being broken. Moreover he discovered that by 
giving the ball a certain twist he could throw a remarkable 
floater, a ball he had never before been able to master. By 
diligent and conscientious practice he was able to perfect 
the floater so that the best of batters could scarcely touch it. 

The season began and so did Shorty. He began a steady 
march to his old place on the pitching staff of the Bears. 
He pitched the opening game and allowed only one hit, that 
one being a scratch hit which should have been out. His 
remarkable control over the ball enabled him always to 
rely on his floater. He kept up his good work and nearly at 
the end of the season he was recalled by the Bears. They 
were running a neck and neck race with the New York 
Tigers for first place in the American League. When the 
season ended they were tied for first place and there had 
to be a deciding game played. On the toss up, to decide 
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where the game was to be played. Tom Barrow, manager 
of the Bears, won and chose Chicago. 

‘'How’s the old whip, Shorty?” asked Tom Barrow, as 
he met Shorty at the train on the morning of the big game. 

“Never felt better,” replied Shorty, with a smile. “How’s 
everything with the Bears, and how much are we going to 
beat the Tigers today?” 

“I’ll tell you frankly, our chances are slim. The long 
uphill fight we have made has told on my men, especially on 
the pitchers. I haven’t a one able to go into the box today. 
It’s up to you. You said you were coming back, and here’s 
your chance.” 

“Yes, Tom, I said I was coming back, and I am back 
and back to stay. All I want is a chance — but actions speak 
louder than words, so you watch me when I face the Tigers 
today.” 

The grandstand and bleachers were crowded that after- 
noon. Before the game started all the standing room had 
been sold and more than five hundred people were turned 
away. From my seat in the press box, I had a good view 
of the field, and that game is impressed on my mind as if 
it were yesterday. 

Shorty, true to his word, was back in the Majors and 
back with both feet. I can see him now, steady, cool-headed 
and crafty ; mowing down the Tiger batters as if he had a 
sickle and they were so many weeds. Walter Jackson, the 
best pitcher in the League, was opposing Shorty, and most 
of the time he was unhitable. At the end of the ninth 
inning the score was 0-0. Each pitcher had allowed only 
two hits. The players on both sides were under a strain, 
but nevertheless they were fighting hard. At the end of 
the first half of the sixteenth inning Shorty staggered to 
the bench exhausted. Neither side had scored and Jackson 
apparently was as strong as ever. The first man to bat 
for the Bears singled and promptly stole second. He was 
sacrificed to third and then the catcher struck out. Then 
it was Shorty’s time to bat. He knew that it was his last 
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chance, so selecting his favorite bat, buckling his belt a hole 
tighter, and pulling his cap down so as to shade his eyes, 
he faced Jackson, with a determined look. 

"‘Strike one,” the unpire called, as a close one came over 
the plate. “Strike two,” he called, as Shorty made a futile 
swing at a wide one. “Fair ball,” he cried, as Shorty, with 
a mighty swdng. sent the center fielder back to the fence in 
an unsuccessful attempt to catch the ball. 

I need not tell you the rest, for you know already. The 
man on third scored, the Bears won the game and conse- 
quently the American League pennant, thanks to the grit 
and determination of Shorty, the castoff, whom they all 
had called “through.” 




To M. B. A. 


I 


There’s nothing like you anywhere, 


Not anywhere I go 

Can I detect in any school 
The atmosphere you show. 

IVe traveled now from east to west, 
From north to south, and still 

I cannot find another home 
Like you, and never will. 

Your battles on the open grid. 

Your glories in the past 

Hold high your standards from the slime. 
Continued so, they last. 

They last, for built of will and right. 
Though others round you fall, 

Surpassing them in honor vowed 
You grow, ahead of all. 

Your conscious worth, your faculty 
A group of leaders rare; 

Your campus, buildings, stamina — 
Compare with you none dare! 

What prep school has your future now? 
Oh, M. B. A., surge on! 

And lead the schools of all the South 
Until the day is done! 




An Alurrmus. 
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The school is larger this year than ever before, and we 
are trying to make the Bulletin bigger and better. We 
could do this more satisfactorily if you would help us. This 
applies to you, not the other fellow. There are different 
ways in which you can help. 

If you think you can write a story, sit down and write 
it. Putting it off will not help any. Or if you hear a good 
joke, write it on a piece of paper and give it to the local 
editor. Or if you know any alumnus, give his name and 
occupation to the alumni editor. Every little helps, so don't 
put it off until tomorrow^ because remember, tomorrow 
never gets here. 

But writipg stpries and jokes is not the only part of the 
Bulletin. The most important part has not been men- 
tioned yet. It is the financial part. Without this part the 
stories, etc., would be useless. If you know of any one 
who would be likely to advertise in the Bulletin give the 
business manager his or her name. 

We hope you won't read this, and then, turning over to 
the jokes, forget all about it and afterwards think it was 
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one of the jokes. Remember, it is your school paper, and 
just as you are judged somewhat by your manner of expres- 
sion, the school is judged by the Bulletin. 


THE HI-Y CLUB 

Concerning one organization in which M. B. A. men 
should be actively interested, we would say here in our 
first issue of the Bulletin a few words of a recommenda- 
tory character. 

We believe that the Hi-Y Club is a good thing, and that 
it would be a benefit to every student of Montgomery Bell. 
We do not believe that one student in any high or prepara- 
tory school in Nashville, who has been to one meeting, was 
not so pleased that he did not want to go again. If there 
be any one who does not speak in praise of it, we venture 
to assert he has never attended a meeting. 

Every M. B. A. student, whether he will admit it or not, 
gives a serious thought occasionally to the question, ‘‘What 
am I to be?’' With the plan of helping you to decide that 
question, the program of the Hi-Y Club for this winter has 
been made up. Not to try to advise you to be a doctor or 
a lawyer, but simply by asking men who are successful in 
their professions to tell you why they chose to be what they 
are, and why to them it is the best life a man can lead, you 
may be enabled to make a better choice. 

That is only one feature. Each meeting has a social 
program, and there is a Halloween party scheduled. Later 
each school is to have a separate club, and we expect “the 
little red school on the hill” to be as active in that as in 
other things. 

For your own benefit and enjoyment we advise that you 
go on next Monday night and take your friend with you. 
You’ll find somebody there you didn’t expect to see, and 
you’ll go back again. H. E. R. 



We were complimented on the morning of October 12th 
with a splendid address from Dr. Winfield S. Hall, who 
is professor of physiology in Northwestern University. His 
talk was an inspiring one, reminding every boy of his chance 
for real manhood. We always appreciate talks from men 

of standing in our country. 

* ♦ ♦ 

On Friday, October 8th. George Gillespie was elected 
cheer leader. He is a good man for the place, and under 
his guidance we should overwhelm our opponents orally 
as well as physically. 

♦ « * 

We all wonder why the Spanish Five class gets along 
well. ‘There’s a reason. Grape Nuts.” 

♦ * « 

We are sorry to see the old kjtchen gone this year. In 
place of the cheerful old stove is the dumb waiter that 
affords smokers a hasty retreat when “ ’fesser” is seen 
coming. But then all of the joy was taken out of life 
when Mr. Ball put a lock on it. 

4c ♦ * 

We all breathed a sigh of relief when Loyd Smith left 
the lunch room last year. But it seems the present keepers 
are already trying the get-rich-quick plan. “Ain’t it funny?” 

♦ * ♦ 

They say a cat always comes back. “Pete” McCary 
drove up to the door the other morning puffing wildly at a 
cigarette. Mr. Caldwell appeared on the scene. Good 
readers, you know what happened. 
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Mr. Ball (in English Six) : “Tomorrow we will take the 
life of Milton. So all of you come prepared.” 

« « ♦ 

Clerk (after waiting on an old negro) : ‘‘Come in to see 
us again, uncle.” “I sho will, boss. You all come to see 
us.” 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

Warren : “I know how I am going to make my fortune.” 

Teddy: “How?” 

Warren: “Well, IVe got some invisible wire.” 

Teddy : “Let me see it.” 

f * lie nt 

He: “What do you think of Reggie's moustache?” 

She : “Oh, it tickles me immensely.” 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

Tot (in lunch room) : “This soup sure is good.” 

Mr. Caldwell: “So I hear.” 

>ic 4c « 

There is some misstic, irresistable power somewhere 
about Memphis, Tenn., that attracts Reggie until it is 
getting serious. 

4c 4c 4c 

Papa, I looked through the keyhole last night when sis- 
ter and her beau were in the parlor.” 

“What did you find out, son?” 

“The lamp, papa.” 

4c 4c 4c 

A minister at a morning service announced that he would 
speak that evening on the subject of “liars.” He advised 
his hearers to read the seventeenth chapter of Mark. 

That night he arose and said: “I am going to preach 
on liars tonight and I would like to know how many read 
the chapter I suggested.” More than a hundred hands 
were raised. 

“Now,” he said, “you are the very persons I want to 
talk to — ^there is no seventeenth chapter of Mark.” 
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Jones: ‘‘She has developed into a mannish woman.’* 
Bones : “And when I knew her she was only a boisterous 
girl.” 

♦ * * 

He: “Can’t you take a joke?” 

She: “Are you proposing?” 

* « « 

Coroner (to constable in motor case) : “And how did you 
know the man was dead ?” 

Constable: “By the way he was breathing, your honor.” 

* « « 

She: “Isn’t that an attractive building?” 

He: “Yes, it’s an insane asylum. Everybody’s crazy 
about it.” 

* * * 

Mrs. Ball : “How many wars has the United States had?” 
Petty: “Five.” 

Mrs. Ball: “Enumerate them.” 

Petty: “One, two, three, four, five.” 

♦ ♦ * 

“What was the last card I dealt you, Mike?” 

“A spade.” 

“I knew it was. I saw you spit on your hands before 
you picked it up.” 
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The school is fortunate in obtaining Dick Hager to coach 
the football team this year. He has had a great deal of 
experience in coaching, and if the team this year is not a 
winner, it will surely not be his fault. 


M. B. A., 0 ; Williams Training School, 12 
M. B. A. opened its football season on October 1st, when 
the team journeyed to Gallatin to meet Williams Training 
School. The team, not being fully organized, was beaten. 
The final score was 12 for W. T. S. and 0 for M. B. A. The 
team wants a post-season game with W. T. S. if they are 
willing. 


♦ « ♦ 


M. B. A., 7; Peoples-Tucker, 15 


On Saturday, October 9th, Peoples-Tucker played M. 
B. A. It was a hard-fought game and the M. B. A. men 
showed clearly the lack of training. And so, when the 
smoke of the battle cleared away, the score stood M. B. A., 
7 ; Peoples-Tucker, 15. Notwithstanding the defeat, the 
team showed much improvement. 



M. B. A.’s third game of the seasOlTwas played October 
16th against Fitzgerald and Clark. As usual, F. C. had 
a good team, but. much to everybody's surprise, defeated 
us by the score of 52 to 0. 

F. C. received the ball on the kick and went for a touch- 
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down. After that during the first quarter F. C. scored two 
more touchdowns. M. B. A. played better in the second 
quarter and F. C. made only one touchdown. In the third 
quarter, however, M. B. A. played the best that she did dur- 
ing the game, and neither side scored. In the fourth quar- 
ter the M. B. A. men seemed tired out and at the end of the 
quarter F. C. had made four touchdowns. 

The lineup was as follows: 


F. & C. 

Lockhart 

L. E..„ 

M. B. A. 

Atkinson 

Smoot (capt.) 

. U T. 

Piiryp^v 

Garner 

T.. G. 

GnrtwrigrVif 

/ Beard 

... .... C. 

GflTinrkn 

Holland 

R. a. 

T .nsky 


R T 

1 1 51 orVi n n 

fBomar 

R. E 

Sawyer 

u €* (yavOY)^ Wakefield 

F. 

TCpnnprly 

' ^ Sullivan 

Q 

Rppvps 

Gracy 

R H 

Cummins 

Bone 

L. H.... 

Minton 


Substitutes for M. B. A.— Tupper, Griffin (Capt.), Neil, 
Kuhn, C. Potter, Ferguson. 


c (rr-t j T7r^fr6£4i-£) # 
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The following boys of the class of ’20 have entered Van- 
derbilt: Paul McQuiddy, John Eberhart, Merrill Moore, 
Dick Kuhn, Robert Curtis, Edwin Price, Armstrong Mat- 
thews, Lee Hunt, Edgar Sperry, Paul Thompson, Charlie 
Moss, John Barksdale, Charles Barham, Sydney Keeble, 
William Hibbett, Ted Srygley, Buford Thomas, and Char- 
lie Riggle. 

nt * * 

John Greener, ’20, is at Boston at the Mass. College of 
Pharmacy. 

* * 4c 

Walter Lowe, ’20, is at the University of Tennessee. 

4c 4c 4e 


Marshall Brumbach, ’20, is at the Colorado School of 
Mines. 


4c 4c 4c 


William Landis, ’20, is at the University of Virginia. 

4c 4c 4c 


Pete Baird, ’20, is at Sewanee. 

4c 4c 4c 


Bernard Underwood, ’20, has entered the United States 
Military Academy at West Point. 

4c * 4c 4c 

Ham Love, ’20, is at the Navy Prep. 
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We wish to thank: 

The Peabody Volunteer, Peabody Demonstration School, 
Nashville, Tenn. ; The Megaphone, Country Day School, 
Newton, Mass., for their exchanges, and we hope to get a 
copy of every issue. 

As the commencement issue of the Bulletin was mailed 
to only a few schools the above exchanges are the only ones 
we have received. However, this issue of the Bulletin 
will be mailed to many schools that have formerly been on 
our exchange list, and we expect, by the time of the next 

issue of the Bulletin to have a large number of exchanges. 

♦ ♦ * 

In Our Opinion 

The Peabody Volunteer — Your jokes are good, but a 
few more interesting stories would add greatly to your 
paper. 

The Megaphone — Your paper is well made up and your 
cuts are good, especially the editorial one. 


DRMiC 


Chero'Cola 


Let Us Finish Your Pictures 


WILES 

Kodak and Picture Shop 
27 Arcade 


Capital Barber Shop 

CHARLIE CROFTON and MONROE TOUNO 
PROPRIETORS 

HAIR CUT 25c SHAVE 16c 

109 EIGHTH AVENUE, NORTH 
Directly Opposite High School 



